a meeting in his factory. To do such a thing meant certain death. Well,
he got ready to go ; dressed himself in his traditional robes, took ceremonial
leave of his family and made his obeisances to his ancestral gods. Then
he rose and went calmly out to his meeting and his death."
" We Asiatics have much to learn from the Western world, my friends/9
said Doctor Kravchenko. " Speaking as a doctor I believe it is possible to
wipe out much of the disease that has devitalized the^ East for so long.
Wasn't it malaria that undermined Greek civilization ? "
" Plus petty nationalism/3 smiled Professor Borodin. " You see how all
these things interlock."
" There's no reason," went on Doctor Kravchenko, " why we shouldn't
conquer malaria altogether, only it must be tackled on an epic scale. No
individual schemes can be comprehensive enough. Malaria is a recurrent
tropical fever caused by the bite of a mosquito which has previously bitten
an infected person. We can clear our swamps and pools of malarial larvae.
It will take time and money, but it can be done. We are already doing much
in that direction. In our new canals we breed a special fish which lives on
the larvae of the malaria-bearing mosquito, for instance. We can also
spray these stretches of water by airplane with poisonous disinfectants to
clear the larvae out. Then there's typhus, which takes terrible toll in back-
ward Asiatic countries, being a disease caused by dirt and undernourishment.
There's smallpox and infantile paralysis and elephantiasis ... all the
malignant fevers and leprosy. There is no disease without its potential
cure. And we shall find those cures with our great resources. We need
time, money, patience. We have all those. Above all, we need co-operation
in our work. That we have too. American plumbing is one of the essentials,"
said the doctor animatedly, ** but it must be allied to Socialist application,
or only a few wealthy people will benefit by it. Germs know no class
barriers."
" Do you think cancer will be curable one day ? " asked Jane.
" Why not ? " replied Doctor Kravchenko, proceeding to explain the
research work being undertaken in that direction.
The group of people gathered in Professor Borodin's untidy sitting-room^
talking that night away, were typical of modern Russia. Especially were
they typical in talking shop, in drinking in all they could learn. Boris most
of all, for besides being Russian he had the true journalist's passion for
specialized information about everything under the sun.
Petka, in obedience to a friendly sign from Professor Borodin, had slipped
off to bed some time before.
It was getting on for breakfast-time*
** It's too late to go to bed now,35 said Doctor Rravchenko, with a gesture
of the hand, " You shall all come over to our flat fof breakfast*
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